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THE K1SP0NSE. 



*In*ignant 'muse, 'I depiteoate thine ire, 
And shrink intorture from Hymenia'sifire. 
Oh ! cruel maid, "the honest wreath that wove 
Where inen are jealous in a vain*self*love"— 
More jealous still, now to mark thy radiant pen, 
And wretched-^-at thy flight— most wretched men. 
Ah me! thfe pangs my bursting heart that rend, 
In throes responsive to my breast ascend — . 
And flames like Etna's incandctecenft soul ; 
In burning torrents thto' my arteries roll; 
While fierce remorse assails with poisoned fangs, 
The heart thy pen has doomed to endless pangs. 
Unhappy fair one ! did disappointment than, 
Attend thy visit to outf Southern men? 
Did'st th&u expectant come, impulsive, warm-*- 
To seek a shelter near some valiantarm? 
To nestle? thfcre- thy fondly weeing heart; 
And leave the maiden's for the matron's' part? 
Alas! my genial heart attends thy plaintive cry ; 
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And throbs responsive to thy parting sigh — 

"Time was, ere yet I touched the Southern strand, 

I classed it with Boccacio's fairy land ; 

The air around was soft, the sun was true, 

And every bright perspective met the view. 

I came, alasf the lying dream to break, 

In Charleston's walls I now am wide awake \ 

No fair Elysian field around me shines, 

My senses weary, and my soul repines — 

I thought that here a second "Bden bloomed"." 

Without an Eve ; another Adam doomed 

In solitude to roam, a hermit sad, 

Sighed for that Eve to make his bosom glad ! 

To him I came ! "the evening bear to give, • 

When summer's moonlight bids devotion live ; 

Near by my side to fix for him a place 

Beneath the boughs where wooing birds embrace ; 

There the soft hours, in interchange of soul, 

On wings of holy pleasure, swift to roll, 

The while perchance my willing hand he holds, 

While hopes of future bliss his voice unfolds." 

Oh cruel country !— Oh ungrateful men! 

To come a maid, and maid return again. 

"Denied free intercourse with man's high m%, 

Like the poor nun forbidden thoughts perplex, 

Who sans the substance, must the shadow find," 

I wing my flight to those I Jeft behind— 

Those northern gallants, "kneeling erst in praise, 

The shadowy visions of my by-gone days." 

Oh frigid youths! that pictures such as these, 

No adoration brought, on bended knees ; 

The sluggish streams, whose torpid veins that swell, 



Refaaa ta walta a* Hf*Ktf a ion* rtflpat 
In mm Hjmafti* aiaf* wit www heart. 
The charms she *&N hi yaur tautham WNbm 
In vain tha aadml ow*a? half nwaalt 
Thoaa hidden ohm the aauthem loaid imiiult j 
Or burning pencil gloving tats diapaat, 
To seem to hide aad aaro than half dfackna* 
No love-sick swaip haa sought the wtfahiag "jritffe* 
She "Jiaarf for turn ^-4ha tatgqd for af his naa. 
More cruel stitt than disappointed hop©, 
Ctoqapiring thadas, deceived tha vision* aaafa 
Yes! "fa&frpkriaf days M lata did seam, 
The ottbodtmort $ha »at of ant anch dim v 
*Bst«nie*&fte! "it piu^Ota^ a ahad* 
Or only stayed to show her trust betraypd H^ 
To wake her iw, to amiaa her 9Com^ 
Betrayad, fcraalcea, un wedded and forlorn, 
What woofer if the mis of her wralfa, 
Bndir wilh feaafeane her retreating pathr- 
"Oh aoathtK Ghimbfi «m iU ftppted, 
Resign tha title IrtH hy pm' in pride, 
Who vawtaf maiden's fcrora wen and vt»?W 
Hymaaia aaae in mmMi AU g£ sQentr* 
Yields to the atfe* of her mrito 1 * atari, 
And bursfrihe iPllhaia konde her sex aontsal. 
"Avaupi, yi| Thfenal wilh wjikh weaiary tnsau, 
Avaywtf ^fbri^fet, a|rtkipatiy^ dreainal 
Dear shades ef **enly fome, and flashing ejaa; 
Of aide*! fata** kept warn by aanthin aft* 
Platonic fiistfdahfe by aetata* iiupbtti, 
Or soul w|th aeal afetpfe^qr 4wd P 
Poor, fond Hp«»i*l fbmm *°w> and hat* 



Triumphant reign, where love prevailed so late. 

The town, the State, the matrons, msJb and : 

By turns receive the lashes of her pen ! 

The church she scoffs, the clergy ridicules — 

Admires die Mayor, but hates the town he rules. 

Calhoun, she strangles in a single line, 

Poor "Orta Undis" and the muses nine — 

All, all, devoted to untimely death, 

In ghastly torments, yield their painful breath ! 

The Chattanooga Rail-Road shares their fate, 

The Courier — Mrs. Cheney — victims of her hale, 

No pity find — but tortured, mutilated, skin — 

Their mangled limbs bestrew our southern plain. 

Not even the brave "Palmetto Boys," wkh laurels * 

crowned, 
Nor praise received, nor admiration found. 
Poor, frantic maid! to boast her northern Wood, 
Deemed pure as crystal, ancient as the flood 
No doubt. Who shall rebuke this vagary of the brain, 
And northward turn the maid's satiric steain ? 
An easy task ! enough the crime, the shame, 
Of Arnold's treason, to Mast a nation's feme ! 
The sordid wretch, whose northern instinct sold 
His country's honor for Britannia's gold. 
The traitor Arnold ! who disgraced the age, 
And marred his country's bright historic page; 
Whom England's self, the filthy price that gave, 
With loudest hisses followed to the grave ! 
And next behold when Britain's ancient hate 
Our country called to court the battle's fate- 
By armies threatened, an<^ by ships defied ; — 
Evolved in flames— in gory colors dyed, 



The Mood of heroes for their country shed — 
Behold, foul treason once more rears its head 
On Northern soil — famed Hartford now the scene, 
Where Northern traitors meet to cheer or screen, 
Their country's ancient, cruel, ditest foes, 
Their triumphs share and glory in her woes ! 

And still of this their sordid gold the cause, 
Of whom alone, they recognize the laws — 
Nor other god is heard, nor country's voice, 
Increasing hordes alone their hearts rejoice. 
But late returned from Afric's sultry strand, 
To steal the negro from his native land, 
e In chains to hind him, and in slavery sell, — 
They seek no heaven, and they fear no hell ! 
The slaves they sold, again they try to steal, 
And feign a pity that they cannot feel ; 
But Webster's self now tears the mask away, 
And owns the motive, in the lust of sway* 

The god-like Webster! whose deep*potatk>ns, 
Divine have made him with these pious, nations ; 
Whose funded debts, like Druid's leans terrestrial, 
Are promised payment in the realms celestial. . 
Save when a Lawrence shall the bond discharge, 
Enrich his pockets, and his mind enlarge ; 
Purchase his conscience and his genius bend, 
To make new statutes for a sordid end. 
Help him to see the Tariff, once a curse, 
A Messing now, thai fills their mutual purse ; 
To drown conviction in the Circean bowl, 
And plead for mi n imum * with aH his soul. 



The Senatft tar wWb b<gpr yta» Mtag, 
T' enrich hit Lawre«o*> though bit wwtry fail 
Nor politics »km* abttt wwt <rf iDonOi bttitf 
Nor yet m shrewd «nd atwd New-Bogliaid> imh 
The public fate, by per**** vm te soiled $ 
The Empim Stole, h«* start of odiim, tmfei 
For and has won — immortal Swarwout, great 
In fiscal comas, itttuNnow make* thfe 8(Mfe 
In minor deeds* a Colt shall *U «G0i» 
Slaughtering his bmio, aad mltmg whw* he fetf ; 
To box and ship him to tome dintoftt tfrftPd, 
The export jwdu^of this Northern UwL 
Her politics— lira books by Iromi mvwt*d, 
That honest stateewsf* way be eiwjflmotpd- 
Their country sold (ox pwfii or lor plat** 
By sordid patriots of thj* vwtfi rw* 
And in such school no stofesinft* thrive* no w*B, 
As he whom WalWJtiaet tewhtas to w*! 
In all the arts iU-gottta gain* confemi 
That honest men may starve, and rogues survive. 
Nor shall the^ity, to tha eminfcry's &b*me> 
Enjoy ewtaawe title to this ediwe dug* 1 . 
The sage of UadwwW with staffing ftocw 
Begs for bi* Aam *f mtormnbk* &9&»m. 
Rejects the digftity of the Mtiw'* flhieC 
(Degraded otyxtttf bfff wom wd gwtf) 
In party g*x*m ta elsd, 3 tapgy Cfttarti <mU 
He bawls for ofiee with * huggftrt thiottt 
New principles pmlarai, with e*W «**», 
New parti* few* ftf^ ftftd* *g*M» at «** 
As changing fertwmiftdifillle dofettM * 

So skilful fttwi.Mwpni hnwuwn ,itmfc 



And turn the ship towards the east or west, 
As each in turn may fill the canvass best 
And when defeat o'ertakes his last attempt; 
And Peik, of whom the sage had never dreamt, 
Assumes the chair he fondly deemed his own, 
Dooms to revenge, the adherents of bis throne. 
He rend* in twain the forces of bis firieuds; 
Permits then? foes to gam opposing ends, ' 
Condemns to hopeless anarchy his native state, 
And yields his allies to the fongs of hate* 

The Empire State, corrupt, degradff), sold 
For federal offioe, or a little goid, 
•Is scarce surpassed by Peon's unhappy state— 
" Illustrious patriarch ! if thy spirirwaii 
In fond solicitude beside the spot, 
Thy virtues hallowed— by thy sons forgot ; 
How base to thee, must they appear who fill 
The crowded avenue to a Biddle's till I 
Where governors, judges, counsellors of state, 
And legislators, all, with hopes of gain elate, 
Rush to the service of the monster bank- 
Are paid in gold according to their rank — 
Sell influence, votes, truth, equity and laws, 
And bend a paople to a Swindler's cause ; 
Charter feat Biddle to cheat the unive&e, 
And thrust his hand in every open purse ! 

And when the country's voice in war's alarm, 
Aroused her soae for Mexico to aim, 
I see thy shade in atrsew turn away 
To mark her eonnrt rqgment* atray 



Themselves in soldiers plumes— a penitentiary baacL 
Heroes of petty larceny, sleight of hand-— 
Destined thro 7 all the march to shame their State, 
By theft and murder— crimes bath small and great. 
The first to falter on those battle fieftds— 
Unmoved to hear the clarion eall of Shields— 
But yield their station near ihe " flashing guns/' 
To his "Palmetto boys ;" onr brave and gloriou*so*isf 

Then boast not, maiden, of thy northern bloody 
Since valiant deeds, nor manners bad or good — 
Exclusive are of tny race or time ; 
Return once more, nor let our Southern clime, 

Be rashly deemed unworthy of thy smite* 

Our youths unconscious of thy winning wiles. 
Return ! nor bear thy griefs to yonder shove, 
Where Northern beauties look for thee no more- 
Perceive thy coming with prophetic fears, 
And hail thee thus betwixt their isobs and tears : 
<' Oh ! lovesick 1 maiden^" hast thou wandered there, 
" To bring u» back the message of despair^' 
Those ardent stins and bhie pervading skies— 
Those balmy winds, whose softly swelling sighs . 
Lend notes more soothing to the moek-bird's song, 
And o'er the plains its melodies prolong— 
Those deepening shades of elver-murmuring pines, * 
Whose massy arms uphold the clinging viries 
Of fragant jasmines— do none of these impart 
The thrill bf love to man's unfeeling heart ? 
The wooing birds that fret the weary night, 
With notes impatient of -its tatdy flight— * 
Who hail the rising moon with startling song, 
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Overjoyed that day, which to their loves belong, 
Should with another orb prolong its power, 
And give to love one life-enduring hour — 
Did none of these man's stony heart subdue, 
And suppliants bring to Hymen and to you ? 
Oh ! news disastrous ! tidings full of woe, 
Where shall we now our love-sick fair bestow] 
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